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Advertiſement. 


few Lines for the Sake of bring- 


ing the Performance to a proper 
Length of Time: And the Poem is 
here divided into three Parts, to mark 


the ſeveral Pauſes in the . 
tion. 


T was found neceſſary to omit a 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


8 AUL, for 1 Diſobedience to Heaven, ts offiified with 


the Fiend of Me1 LANCHOLY, Daviv 2s fent for, to 


cure him by the Power of Mufic. He comes attended with 

| @ Choir of Shepherds ; and, as the Means of diſpelling 
| Savr's Deſpair, he fings the Creation of the World, and 
the happy Eſtate of our firſt Parents in Paradiſe. Savs is 
moved by the Repreſentation ; but expoſtulates with Davio, 


« Why, when others are happy, he ſhould be miſer- 


© able.” Davin, to convince him that Guilt is the Source 
of Miſery, ſengs the Fall of Man, and his Expulfion from 


Paradiſe, David awakens his Conſcience, and ternifies 


him, by finging the Fate and Puniſhment of Guilt, in the 


Deſtruction of the rebellious Tribe of C uo an 


Earthquake. Saur Prruck with Horror attempts to kill 
himſelf. But being prevented by his Friends, David 


JW his Ps by invoking Repentance and Divine 


Mercy 
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bv. .THE ARBGUMENT. 


Mercy to compoſe his Paſſuons. Sau relents into virtuous 


Sorrow. Davip now comforts him with the Return of the 


Divine Favour, To baniſh the Remains of Pride, lie then 


fings has own Happineſs in the Beneke Station of a Shepherd. | 
Still farther to compoſe the Monarch's Griefs, by a Strain 


of oft Muſic, he throws him into a gentle Slumber ; invoking 


celeſtial Viſions to tranſport him to the Regions of the Bleſſed, 
and change his Anguiſh into Foy. The defired Effects ap- 
pear in his Countenance : The Fiend departs: And Saur 


_ ewakes in perfect Tranquility, David then concludes 


with a Song of Triumph on the Powers of Harmony, and 


the feraphzc Hymn that attended her, as the Miniſter of 
5 on the Creation of the World. 
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PART L 


| CH O R US. 
ce JJ ENGEANCE, ariſe from thy infernal bed; 
64 And pour thy tempeſt on his guilty head!“ 1 


RE CIT. ACCOMP. 
Thus Heav'n's decree, in thunder's ſound, 


Shook the dark abyſs profound. | 
The 
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6 THE CURE OF SAT: 


The unchain'd furies come ! 
Pale Melancholy ſtalks from Hell: 
h' abortive offspring of her womb, 
' Defpair and Anguiſh round her yell, 
By ſleepleſs terror Saul poſſeſs'd. 
Deep feels the Fiend within his tortur'd breaſt. 


S ON 6. 
Midnight ſpectres round him howl: 
Before his eyes 
In troops they riſe; 


And ſeas of horror overwhelm his ſoul. 


RECITATIVE. 


: Haſte; to 0 Jen 's ſon repair: 


He beſt can ſweep the Hre, 
Wake the ſolemn ſounding air, 


And lead the vocal choir : 


S O N G. 


On ev'ry ſtring ſoft-breathing raptures dwell, 
7. 0 ſooth the throbbings of the troubled breaft ; 
W hoſe magic voice can bid the tides of Paſſion well, 
Or lull the raging ſtorm to reſt. 
RE CIT. 
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ASACRED ODE. 7 


RECIT. ACC. 


The wighty fouy from Chaos roſe.— 


Around his throne the lifeleſs atoms neep, 
And drowly darkneſs broods upon the deep + — 
Confuſion, wake! 

Bid the realms of Chaos ſhake! 


Rouſe him from his dread repoſe! 


| CHOIR. | 
Hark ! loud Diſcord breaks her chain ' 
| The hoftile atoms claſh with deat'ning roar : 
Her hoarſe voice thunders thro' the drear domain; 


And kindles ev'ry element to war.— 


SONG. RECIT. 
«© Tumult ceaſe! 


© Sink to peace! 


H OIX. 
Let there be light!“ — It i laid: 
And lo, the radiant Sun, 
1 laming from his orient bed, 


His endleſs courſe begun. 


RECIT, 


8 THE CURE OF SAUL: 
R E C 1 T. 
See, the twinkling Pleiad; riſe: 
Thy ſtar, Orion, reddens in the ies 1 


While ſlow around the northern plain, 


Arcturus wheels his nightly wane. 
Thy glories, too, refulgent Moon, he ſung : 
; | 5 Thy myſtic mazes, and thy changeful ray: 
. 
il N do O faireſt, mildeſt of the ſtarry throng! 
Thy ſolemn orb of pureſt light 


} z Guides the triumphant car of night | 
Ober ſilver clouds, and ſheds a ſofter day! | 


R E CIT, 
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In dumb ſurpriſe the liſt'ning monarch lay 
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(His woe ſuſpended by ſweet Muſic's ſway) 5 

And awe-ſtruck, with uplifted eye, 

| q Mus' d on the new-born wonders of the ſky, 
RECIT. ACCOMP. 

Lead the ſoothing verſe along: 

ij He feels, he feels the pow'r of ſong, — 

| Ocean haſtens to his bed: 


The lab'rin g mountain rearshis rock-encumber'd hag: 


SONG. 


A SACRED ORKATORED.: 4 

T0 NU 

Down his ſteep and ſhaggy de 

The torrent rolls his ſoaming tide ; 

Ocean haſtens to his bed: 

Thelab'ring mountainrears his rock-encumber'd head, 
8 G N G 

Then, ſmooth and clear, along the fertile plain 

Winds his majeſtic waters to the main. 

CR OKU 5 


Hail, happy Love, with Innocence combin'd! 


All hail, ve ſinleſs parents of mankind! 


- PART 


% HI CURE OF $AUL: 


DR EE k k k k.k. EE ROOT ROK REI 


P.A R 1 . 


REC ITA TIVIH Acco 
N O W let the ſolemn numbers flow, 
Till he feel that guilt is woe. 
Heav'nly barp, in wournkil ſtrain, 
O'er yon weeping bow'r complain: 
| What ſounds of bitter pangs I hear! 
What lamentations wound mine ear ! 
In vain, devoted pair, theſe tears ye ſhed 
| Feace with Innocence is fled, 


The meſſengers of Grace depart: 


MP. 


S 
Ld 


Death glares, and ſhakes the dreadful dart! 


Ah, whither fly ye, by yourſelves abhor'd, 


To ſhun that frowning Cherub's fiery ſword ? 


CHORUS 
Lo! e 1 
Eapleſs, hapleſs pair, 
8 by deſpair, 


Forlorn, thro' deſert climes they zo! 


SON 


A SACRED o D k. e 


. 


Wake, my Lyre! can Pity ſleep, 


When Heav'n is mov'd, and angels weep! 


Flow, ye melting numbers, flow; 


Till he feel, that Guilt is Woe, 


RECIT.-ACCOMP. 
What ſounds of Terror and Diſtreſs _ 
Rend yon howling wilderneſs?! 
The dreadful thunders ſound ; 
The forked light'nings flaſh along the ground, 


Why yawns that deep'ning gulph below? 


$:0-N.-6. 


'Tis for Heav'n's rebellious foe !— 


RECIT.-ACC; 


Fly, ye ſons of IsRAEL, fly; 
Who dwells in Rorah's guilty tents muſt die !— 


They fink !—Have mercy, Lox !—Their cries 


In dreadful tumult riſe ! 


| 4 CHORUS, 


1 


« Oh ſave us, Heav'n! we fink! we dic!” 


THE CURE OF SAUL: 


HO R U.S. 


NR E G I. 


Hark ! from the deep, their loud laments I hear, 


They leſſen now, and leſſen on the ear! 


«© Oh fave us, Heay'n we fink! we dic! 


% 


C HR G R U. 


« Oh ſave us, Heav'n! we fink! we die!” 


LECT, 
CH OR U S. 


R E C 1 T. 


| Now, the ſtrife of Fate i is o'er! 


: The countleſs hoſt 


For ever lot! 


The gulph i is clos d, their cries are heard no more 


But oh, my Lyre, what accents can relate 


KEE GEE 


Sinful man's appointed fate! 


He comes, he comes! th avenging Go! 


Clouds and darkneſs round him rowl; 


5 ON S. 


Tremble, ear ch! Ye mountains, nod 


He bows the Kies, and ſhakes the pole. 


The 


CF 


A SACRED ODE. 18 
'S ke gloomy banners of his wrath unfurl'd, 


He calls the floods, to drown a guilty 1 world: 
6 Ruin, lift thy baleful head; 


cc Rouze the guilty world from Deep: 
Fs Led up thy billows from thy cavern'd bed, 
66 And hurl the rocks that chain thee i in the —_ 


SONG AND CHORUS 


Come, fair Repentance, from the ſkies, 


0 ſainted maid, with upcaſt eyes! 


Deſcend in thy celeſtial ſhrowd, 


| Veſted in aweeping cloud; 


Holy guide, deſcend, and bring 
Mercy from th' Eternal King! | 0 
Calm his ſoul, your beams i impart, 


And pour your comforts o'er his heart! | 


NE CT. 


They come: O King, thine ear incline; 


Liſten to their voice divine: 


N . 


Their voice ſhall ev'ry pang compoſe, 


To gentle ſorrow ſooth thy woes; 
Till each pure wiſh to Heay' n ſhall ſoar, 
And Peace return, to part no more? 


RE CIT. 


„ THE CURE OF SAUL: 


RECIT. ACC O M p. 
Stoop from Heav” n, ye raptur'd throng : 
Sink, ye ſwelling tides of ſong ! 
For lo, diſſolv'd by Muſic's melting pow'r, 


Celeſtial forrow rolls her plenteous ſhow'r. 
O'er his wan cheek the colours riſe; 


4 And beams of comfort brighten in his eyes, 


s ON Gs. 
Happy King, thy woes are o 'er! 


Thy Gov ſhall wound thy heart no more; : 
The pitying Father of Mankind 


| Meets the pure returning mind. 3 


R E CIT. 
No more ſhalt black Deſpair afflict his foul: 


Each gentler ſound, ys W now combine: 


CHORUS 


Sweetly let the numbers roll; 


Sooth him into hope divine, 
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RECLTATIVE. 
Ne” lowly let the ruſtic meaſure glide, 
To quell the dark remains of ſelf. conſuming pride; 
Till Nature's home-ſprung bleſſings he confeſs, a 
And own that calm Content is happineſs. 
$ ON. : 
Ye woods and lakes, ye cliff and mountains? 


Haunted grots, and living fountains! 


Liſten to your fſhepherd's lay, 
Whoſe artleſs carols cloſe the day, 
8 O N 6. 
Bounding kids around bs throng} 
The ſteep rock ecchoes back his ſong 3 
e i 
While, all unſcen to mortal eye, 
Sliding down the evening ſky, 
Holy Peace, tho' born above, 


Daughter of Innocence and Love, 
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as THE CURE OF SAUL: 6 
Quits her throne and manſon bright, 24 


Her crown of ſtars, and throne of light, 


Serene, in gentle ſmiles array'd, 1 


To dwell op his e ſhade. - 


S8 ON G. 
Hail, x, Angel meek! «wid gueſt! 


Still pour thy radiance o'er my breaſt ! 

Let Pride and Hate in Court and City ſhine : 

The fiepherd's calm and Vlametels tent is thine !— 
F*** 

The M onzreh, ſank in wor repoſe, 

; Forgot his agonizing woes. 


To a ſoothing tranquil ſtrain, 
Tune th harmonious Lyre again, 
e WG. 
| Softly, ſofily breath your numbers; 
And wrap his wearied ſoul in llumbers! 
Gentle lleep becalm his breaſt, | 
Arid cloſe his eyes in healing reſt! 


CHORU.$ 
| Defcend, celeſtial viſions, ye who wait, 
Gov' 8 mĩniſt ring p. rs, at Heav' n's eternal Gate! 


Silent 


at. 


A SACRED ODE. 


Silent, walt him to the ſkies, 


And open all Heav'n's glories to his eyes! 


Beyond yon ſtarry roof, by Seraphs trod, 


Where choirs immortal hymn their God, 


Intranc'd in 1 of ccaſeleſs praiſe. 


D U E T. 1 O. 
Angels heal his anguiſh! 


Your harps and voices join! 
His grief to bliſs mall languiſh; 
When ſooth'd by ſounds divine. 
R R . 


chold, with dawning joy each feature glows! 


8 


ee, the bliſsful tear o'crflows ! 


he Fiend | is fled Let Mufic's rapture riſe: 
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Now, Harmony, thy ev'ry nerve employ : 
4 CH 0 R U 8. 
; 4 Phake the dome, and pierce the ies: 


-Wiaks him, wake him into joy. — 


Where Light's unclouded fountains blaze; 


1 


8 e Kerr. 


® THE CURE OF SAUL. 
K E U II. 
What pow'r can ev'ry paſſion's throe controul ? 
What pow'r can boaſt the charm divine, 
To till the tempeſt of the ſoul ? 


Celeſtial Harmony, that mighty charm i is thine? 


She, heav'nly- born, came down to viſit earth, 
When from Go d's eternal throne | 
The beam of all-creative Wifdom one, 

| And ſpake fair order into birth, 

8 O N G. 

| At Wiſdom's call ſhe rob'd yon glittering ſkies, 


Attun'd the ſpheres, and taught Sen orbs to riſe, 


Angels wrapt in wonder ſtood, 
And ſaw that all was fair, and all was good, 
c HO RUB. 
was then, ye ſons of Gos, in bright array, 
Ye ſhouted o'er Creation's Gay + „ 
Then kindling into joy, 
The morning ſtars together ſung; 
And thro the vaſt etherial ſky 
Seraphic hymns and loud Hoſannahs rung. 


„ F n DD, 


— —.. —«—ͤ; CES NL A 


Pow iO i oh; 3 VI bg 


td BS SAUK a att eee <A es) eats AD FIN RE RET > TY} my” RISES 


& 


